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ASTETO BE RICH.
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'OFE-?#I..(JMI@ lator than hid u-
Gl ot Dur b 0G4 o3

the steirs four at & time, Hig wi
o dra room, uvne of her

"ﬂjmua children on bher knee;

ou, Margaret? All

$ have you got for

“ How are

| right, I see,

'd ner?’
i For dinper!”

1 “Because I have asked Little.—

He will be here in a minute artwo,"”
“To.day! I wish 1 had known.—

}lhm'g’ no time now to make an ad-
“ 0, Little's not cular. He

will take pot.luck. 'z.“lug?;
man

r_vt‘ the vists opening to
truly astonishing."
m. G hed.

“ Indeed—-there's his knock ! Pack
off that child, Margaret. Stay! 1'll
ring the nursery bell.”

reorge Little was & mau of forty ;
but, in spite of his having attained
that sober age, he was in no settled
condition of life. The fuct was, his

was & natare tooenthusiastic for com-
mon business; - He had triod his hand

l'and could not be said to have succee-

red of him, or he of them. He had
always some new scheme on hand. —
' He was -natured, good-hearted,
| and stewpered; o little, quick

| man, of ra , with a keen,

nty of Intellect above it. Just now
was wid—wild—about the min-

Be

L e et ey wcan | jng achemes ho hed got hold of

For the Amerlean.
e k
MY FIRT LOVE.

Y Wi & opoLy

Mio's sen plag now baam 'k the trea,
Whers firat o gavas bor baart th ma:
‘Wihera, on bah fomd aud faliblal brenst,
kgalmod e aohing heait.

The wor'd o fright ot carly dawn,

C U nighl was gone, fale B pean,
Lt ww e Deight dromiis, (oo swect io jast,
Thai chanve awhile, e i rive peet

I saw her oyes grow dlin fn death,

CAL Bl hae fast enpl e beeath
0 Agd thail receivod, «lis heart anmanned,

« Twes Uling peossie bf boebbnd!

And whan |'fets speings had consed 10 pla; .
And i news wray pod bor (18 lew olny,

B0 pab n Wil with esuty mee,

who geemnid o8 Rugel <lsapl g here

The veivel grase vow meris the plase
Whare otld sho alenps tn dan' s mmbenes
And o'er hae Patr and v dlanl brow

Tha moss nud lvy olusier nuw

A willow bhepds His poasive hoad,
Anf 1o Bigs he hullowbd dead)

And Baswers cate tn be by hlonm
Avouud hior looe and sllant Wwmh

And from tha sgod alms arownd,

Ald exprens honghie (88 shadte the gronnd,
A Vilny, & meek snd timid dove

Poura Feth hor notos of ronstanl bove,

And when wight's pall o erapreads Usgaky,
KAnd naturs wodpa lt_(u tanrhil age,
Nottnrnal o ugeteen il wight lany.

T vomie t, st o plalmtive saig

And when Bolin's mag's straly
Enchsgine Lhe "y sid by Uve Lruin
My honrtls dewply wning.
T livar the atnys snafher sung.

M= oy, whes pighl's enehanted deey
Mas bathad the world (p bolmy sleep,

" hear INAY ok had Ot na vo on,

© AN Wi b Bedo me At relaten,

And ol | whon yo uth for plonsnre ines!,
Awlothorm low sl beauly's fopl,

My Sefilng hoa Lis palned the more,
To ste the nniles anaiher wope,

Wikh pleasure, mived wikh wee and psin,
18 afan boads me back pgd o
Poseonra | ng buried o Uiy past,
TANd hhary Lt wece oo swesl 10 Tasl.
e ml.h Ma ’
4 e gl ik %
Feom e Gaod Tem plar.

THE JOY OF DOING G0OD.
By

Youu thore s o Juy i Aaing geod
Tha sl flah novor Bnuw|

A drau gt so dedp, oW rlch and pure,
L pota ihe hos it aglow.

Admaght ~s .1“"‘“‘ ',' rire,
I Alisihe o ol with bl

Amd it 10 Ao & hesvenller warld |
L onliag a hoaren of Lhie

Tho sordidd, blindiy, orclug, bay

Thoto donrs "galial roal deligh,
Al hartee ke wud sunshine for
< @i hale s dmurky uight.

The haliieat athrituiesnl man
They blnd i goldon chalus,
To reap & harvael larrible—
U mpo Besrts and aarrow heglis

And whon sl 29 hath sl vered o's
Thale 1wk, onew bisak se o',

G i phontomas of the paot aprise
To haunt them with regret.

Fin woald thay snap the'r shnoklon then,
And holler pleasures seoky
Put God sooh Hok has sirongsr grbwn
_ Widie they have waxen woak,

Bt well-apand yonth apt well spasb prime,
To Lite's deelining day,
Welug con al tlon's whi "prings = reel
T holp us on oup way

Unod warks, v davedie piabua. horne,
Returuing from the pasl,

ke mink Wiing urge's come,
To ble o ws ot Une lasg

SUNRISE
Mary starduth i he dastorn gatel
Anid @b Wie bursishad lane
M oedhale the glow ng hours, which wall
The srdent sun’s advanor

Night isteth (n Lo sanre lenvan,
Bef re bis glance of fire!
o And the youing seniinels of aven
With iremiling sweps reth o
Peyy
. Paling and faluting, one by ane,
.. Padtigh the sparkling sphens,
o Wihiig salnly, Hke s ssinged nun,
The palo moon diseppears.
: Asgracomes! Mes glowing 1one
Chreded w ik owary bands;

o ! wpon bl ortmson 1NFone,
M mu-m.m: :

“Buch & thing, ma am!™ he -
rted to Mrs. Grainger, when be was
fhirly munched on his subject after

dinner, and his earnest look and tone |

proved Ada perfect faith in what he as-

‘serted, “ such a piece of luck that is
not met with once in & century '
You have henrd of Treboddou, have
you not?’

Mrs, Grainger had heard the rlmo
‘mentioned by her busband but re-
cently.

Y16 is hub recently the discovery
han bovn made,” continued Little.—
“ There 's & princely fortune, ma'nm,

Hor a doren people and families aftor
them, down to, I do n't know how ma-
ny gonerations, furone can’t caloulite
i

*“The mines are copper I Lellove?”

‘at many things; schemes chiefly j— |
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'He bad said to his wife that he" folt
induced to embark his epare cash in
the scheme. and he forthwith hasten-
ed to it, 1t was not- much, and well
| had it been for ll.'(}uingr had he
embarked nothing more.. Buthe lefit
his nawe, ho lent nis energies, and he
lent hr mind, by :

He held a Incrative appointment in
one of our first class insurance officos,
which his father had held before him,

1

was 4 progressitg ono, enough tosat-
in thl: moderaug wishes of zlhl’ﬂlon-
uble man.

. A fow more weeks went by. One
evening, upon coming in, Mr. Grain-

r said, -
i I paw Little to-day, Margaret,
paq he says they Lave now begun to
sink the whim-shaft."”

“Whim-shaft ?" echoed Marga.
rot.

“ About sixty-five fathoms east of
the big engine shaft, in the GreatTin
Lode, last discovered,” ran on Mr.
Grainger, too hurriedly to stop for
explanation. *“ That tin lode is of
exceeding richness, he says, and from
nine to eleven foet wide, ten fathoms
below high water mark : and it is so
situated with the ining loaesthat
one engine will work the whole, You
don't understand it, I see, Marga-
ret.”

It must be runnin
deal of money, Adam

“ Of course. But only think of the
returns "

F.urny with a

" The following morning, upon Mr,
Grainger's entering the office of the
insurance company, at his customary
hour, ho wa# requested to walk into
the directors' private room. Two of
;lllmem thcan, the chairman and

r. Phelps. They were growing in

ears, nn':i.had b«zn dlroc't?n Inghh
ther's lifetime.

“Mr. Grainger, take a seat; we
have requested you to step in here for
the pur of answering a question
or two that we wish to put to you.—
Do you know anything of this?"

o chairmun, as ho #poke, opencd
'aprinted sheot and set it before him.

His salary was already large, and it
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ul np the Gmt Thoddon.
or you must give up your post, with
u ¥

YT have, been contemplating the

Kmhnﬁilltzem‘ giving np my post here
ter," be rll»d; :

b ow It musthe one or the other now,™

cried the chs irman.

Mr. Phelps arose and Inid his hand
ou the youny: man's shoulder.

ul ol your father with no
common esteom,” he said, “and, for
his sake—an 1, it may be, a little for
your own—-l take an interest in you.
Be ded Look upon this new
scheme with our eyes of experience,
and remain with us. *Youwill de seo,
if you know when you are well off.’

“k in & short time to heclea-
ring wy five thowsand & year from
these mines,"” suid Mr. Grainger, in a
low wone. “ There are not many of
0 in it. and the returns to be divided
will be enormous.”

“The chairman coughed, nota plea-
sant cough to Adam, for it sounded
full of mocking unbelief.

*“We shall be sorry to lose yourser-
vices, Mr. Grainger,” he said su
pressing its sound, “Rather than
#0, we will make it hettor worth your
while to stay with us: your salary
shall be raised. Reflect well before
you refect ft : a bird in the hand is
worth half-a-dozen in the bush, re.
mem ber."

“I thank you greatly, sir.  Buot I
would not give up the prospects open-
ing to me on any sccount.’

“ Take till Monday to consider,”
inter Mr. Phelps. “We do not
insist upon your answer to-day,” he
continued,

“1f you prefer to receive it then, "
wak the angrucious answer, “but it
will be the same.”

“Understand one thing, Mr. Grain.

r;" sald the chairman, in & sharp,

ecisive tone, for nothing vexed him
like obstinacy; “we have gone out of
our usual course to give you this war-
ping out of regard for your late fath.
er: any other than you would have
recelved summary dismissal. If af

tion in this house, you give it up for.

Not u second glance at it needed Mr.

Grainger. Jt was the flaming pros. |
tus of the Great Trebeddon Min.

forth to the publie, his own name ap-
| penring in it as large us life,

The chairman laid his finger upon
' the spot,
- "CAdam Grangoer, Esq. ;' that must
be you."
S O T
. “Did youn not know that it is a rule
of this office, that none of its clerks,

ever. Undor no circumstances will
you be perraitted to enter it again, |
puss yon ty word for that, ss obhair-

ng Company, which had been issued | man of the board of directors”

“Sir," roturned Adam Graloger,
“ what could induge meo to wish to reo-
entor it? M{' fortune will be made.”

“Very well, sir.  Ourinterview for
tn-t!'f't'y is over."

“Until Monday next,” added Mr
Phelps,

“Margaret " oried Mr. Gealnger,

b l'nli‘mr and tin, Margaret,” broke |superior or inferior, may connect | bounding intohis wife's presence, “it's
din My, Grainger, in an equally eager | themselves, in any way whatovep, | all done!”

tone with his guest,

% But is there no risk for thoso gn-
toring on these enterprises? inquired
Mrs. Grainger.

“ Not the slightest, if the thin
bworked properly,” answored .\lr.'i.i
ptle. 1t i an sate as the bank.”

“ But [ have heard of lurge fortunes

b

|with any privale or public compa-

Inb' i |

| “No, I did not," said Mr. Grainger,

the color flashing Into his fuce at be- |
in | ing, s ho looked upon it, dictated to; | & parcel.
in 1

he, & man of five thousand a year
prospective!
“ That is strange.

He spoke in un unusually joyous
tone, and she looked brightly up, ex-
pecting, probably, that the first year's
profit from the wines had arrived in

“Yes! What is it?"
“Thoseold governors at the office

tor {his, yor do give up your situa-|

e e ——

I think you mukt see things with a
brighter hue than most men, 1 was
thinking if' the T'rebeddon minessho'd
ROt Larn, ont as you e y Af they
| 8hawld fail, where should we be?"

,“T{pon my word and hotl:or Mar.
garet, you pay me avery com-
pliment. .bow long have you tho't
me a fool? Do you sup 1 eannot
fo¢ my way clearer before me than
that ?° It is not 4 bit of use talking
to women ubont basiness, he continu-
od; chafing considerably; “for they
can’t andorstand it."”

“My dear husband, your interests
and mine are the same,” she gently
said. “If [ beg you to be cautivus
and prudent, it is for your sake ws
much as ours. Think of the child-

ren.

“T do think of them, and of yon
too. It is for their future I am anx-
ious to amass weslth. Were I a sin-.
gle man, with only myself to look af-
ter, I might go on in the old humdram

w‘ .!I
ﬁr. Grainger no doubt spoko as he
thought: that if he had nobody but
himself, he would be content with his
salary. He was unconscious how
thoroughly he was mistaken. He was
unconscious that the speculating ma-
nia was upon him, and that the power
nrging him on was Nor the interest
of his family, bat the fever of the dis-
order. There I8 no care for it, none,
ontil it has had its course. A pretty
sharp cure generatly comes then.
The time went on to autumn; say,
rather to the beginning of winter.—
No particular chaoge bad yet taken
&Iuce. save, perhaps, in the manner of
r. Grainger: anxiety, disappoint-
ment, and bope deferred, wore render-
ing his natumllf sweet temper an ir-
ritable one, The Great Trebeddon
Mines could not be said to have failed,
and they could not be said to have
prospered; they were hovering be-
tween the two. One of the nnhargy
speculators w ho had Ipurchuod aright
in them, was in the hubit of likening
them to the horse-leech; since they
sucked in all the money that could be
raised for them, and werccontinually
ssking for more. Give, givel give,
give!l it was their incossant cry: but
they seemed determined to render
nothing in return,  Mr. Grainger had
been down to the mines. Tho first
(time ho remained a fortnight, and
|eame up enraptured ; the second time
'he remained three weeks, and had
| como back more enraptured still; the
the third and last timo he had return-
| od not quite so much »so.

| Mrs. Geainger wero yet in their house, |

{the time not havin

. g come for them to | ket

ON, AGRI
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| tingly:

Mr. und | have none of

CULTORE,

“wAnd How go on things at the|Wi

mines?" '

“Well, slower than we should like
to seo thom,” said Mr. Little, hewita-
“The fuct is, there
more trouble getting these mines in
working order than any of us antici-
pated. Things looked so promising
at first,”

“Do you mean to say the
look mminin'g now?” wrathfully de-
manded Grainger.

“They are as promising as ever.—
But the difficulty is to realize the pro-
mises. We are at astandstill for want
of funds.’

“Not & complote stand?"’

“1 am"sorry to say we are.”

“Childe muost advapce it."”

“Childe won't.'

“Well?

“I have just been to him, and he
flew into a lar ion, and says
he washes his hands of the lot, and
wished the mines had been in a certain
hot place hefore he had ever heard of
of them. But I caught a whisper,
down at Trebeddon, that Childe had
been burning his fingers with some
some other apeculation, and had not
the money to advance. I firmly be-
lieve it is 80"

“Col, Hartlebury?'

“ILe is cleaned out.’

Myr. Grainger sat and drumamed on
the table.

“How much money is wanted now?
he asked.

“About ten thousand dollars, we
0om pute—'

“Why it was ten thousand dollars
three months ago, and it has doubled
thut since !' interrupted Mr. Grain.
ger.
“It was that influx of water that
played the deuce with us. But weo
now believe and with reason, that ten
thousand would bring the ore into
market. Of course every stop has
advanced us nearer to it.'

“What is to be done?

“Can’t you give us a littlemore help,
Grainger?

“You may as well ask this table for
help as me.

don't

soon be due, and I don't one
brass farthing toward mesting them,
Itisa good thing Mes Grainger knows
nothing about them,; they would wor-
ry her night and day.'

‘We'areall in thesame predicament,’
cried Little,

“No, you are not,' was [the quick
rospunso of Mr. Grainger, ‘' You
you got bills ont.’

“If we don’t get the ore into mar,

speedily it will play OldiGooseber-

remove to a superior one, as he had | ry with us all.’

|nn!i--ipnl:-.l, though a doubt was aris-
‘im.':, now, whether they would stay in
it much longer, Perhaps the doubt
{ wan arlsing whetlior they could stay
| in it

about this time, her faco wearing o |

look of anxions uneasiness, “I really
must have some money to go on with,

1

being Inst in mining speonlntions,” | knew it well. I think it must have|fug.  They called me in this morning,  beginuing to rofise us any further|

sho urged,

S Of eonrse you have, ma'am. Set
a man, or a body of men, to any bas.

iness thoy don't understand, or have |some such rale inexistonce, Ie had | suppose they knew you were getting

not the properability to conduet,~—
sy, only & shop of sweetments—the
business will soon fall to the ground,
“and they with it. It is precinoly  the
same thinﬁwlth rogard (o the mun.
‘agement of mines, A set of lo,
who know nothing about it, go bot
"headed to work : they sink money
Chere, and Shans there; the first reck-
‘ lmul'y. and the Jast wrongly.  They
onh't got ut the ore; or nn'{ln sufliciont
quantitios to ppy ; the money keeps
going out, und nothing comes_ in j—
soon thoy are at a standstill for want
of" eapital ; the thing is talked about
"o "Change as & mad speculation, and
the public turn up their eyes, and
| wonder that people can be o green,
But the public forget that the valua.
| ble ore is there still, snug in its rich
beds, and that the speculators have
only gone the wrong way o goet it
|out.”
“Just no,” applanded Mr. Grain-

r.

“They must be a profitable source
of woalth, when thoy are judiciously
managed, " remarked Mrs, Grain.
gor,

| to be ostimated, said Little
mind gets Jost in the contompln.
tion.”

“1 hout you are progressing well in
these new mines of yours,” she re.
turned.

Y More than well
“ they will soon prove a source of in-
ealonlable wealth,
minerals of unususl value.
slrendy n}n\med. both of copper and
tin, are of super
one beautiful lode of gray copper ore,
good to look at.”

Li m‘tr!'.’" said Graingor,

numerons; nnd so

nost deseription.”
“«1 dont wnderstand all

- uﬂ:.‘ I;ﬁ'u.lo laughed too.

to drop across them."

Mr. Grain
look upon it s the
his.

e o

rtunate

answered he ;.

They abound in
The lodes | sald the chairman.

jor quality : there ‘s | shall have taught
the specimons. of which do one's eyes | go, let it go."

“And that wou't be long first, ah,

these
names,” interrupted Mrs. Grainger, | in a relioved tone.  © It is the Gnest

“ Well, ma'am, I sapposevou don't;
they are not in'a lndy’s way. But 1| it will be ‘fine,’ " observed the chair-
can wwure you they ure all there, and | man.
I look upon it as the most fortgnate |ruin of all who are conneoted with
hour of my lifo when I was permitted | them,"

“Two iqn
was beginning to | the mental co
our of| ger.
¢ bad been bitten with the

disor.
upon him,

| escaped your memory."
. A dim recollection began to come
over Mr. Graingor that there was

-Immhletoly forgotten it.
| y being counectod with the
mines cannot inake less efficiont my
wervices hore,' he said.

“That is not the question, ' interpo-
sod Mr, Phelps. “The rule is the
rule, and all must abide by it 1f you
are suffered to teansgress it, why
may not every one e¢lse in our em-

|plcﬁ:?"
| r. Greainger bit his lip.

‘" Bosides, your being connected
with an excitable scheme liko this,
does render your servicos loss offic-
ient," observed the chairman. * Your
thoughts are naturally given to this
new business, and takon from your
| legitimate dutios.”

"It is not a acheme,” fired Mr. Grain.
| gor; it is & tangible, bona fide under-
nakinz; The mines are second to
(none for richness of ore ; they will
yiold immense returns.”
“They don't yield them yes," curt-
ly remurked the speaker, looking at
. Greaingoer through his spectaclos.
“1 sunpect they are absorbing funds,
ine of yielding thom,"
* Of courso theyare, sir, at present.

“Mun'am ! the profits are top great| Nothing ean be done, inany business,
' “One's | without an outlay at the first out-

| not,”

. " May I ask how much of it youn
 have contributed as your share!"
S ANLT had,” was the answer, “A.
| bout fifteen thousand dollars.”

“Ah. Take my advice, Mr. Grain.
| ger, lot your fifteen thousand dollary
go, and say nothing about the loss,”
“lo after yoars
you may connt the loss n gain, if it
3‘uu pradence.”

Mr. Phelps; lot it
| “Let my fifleen thousand dollars
ifo"“ ajaculated Adam Grainger, be-
(Hoving thetwo gray baired gentiemen

“Ay, ay," adde

ary shortly now. Then, ma'am, | before him must be candidates for
in the south strata mine the lodes are
ising ! There
in the Wheal Bang, and the Wheal
Providence, and the Wheal Round ;
hut I noed not enumerate them. Tho
Wheal Bang, at the adit level, which
is about twelve futhoms below the
surfino, is four feet wide, and presents
n splendid gossum, soft sugar spar,
iron pyrites, and rich copper ore.——
The gossum and quarts ure of the fi.

Bedlam. “What for?"

“You Il never got a shilling re-
tarned upon them, and you'll only
plunge deoper into the mire."

“ Haveo you heard any ill of the
mines?' Mr. Grainger scarcely dared
to inguire,

“ Nothing at all, but we know the
nature of theso things. We are un-
acquainted with the ' Great Trebed-
don’ except from this prospoctus, and
from the advertisoments."

“ I thought it could notbe,' hesaid,

\p

rospect, sir, that bas appeared for
Yours.
[ “1f' it in like other mining prospeots,

“They genernlly end in the

orant old savages ! was

mpliment of ﬁ::ﬁnln-
“However, u: brin thw::: in

uestion to an issne, Mr,

t resolves itself into this: cllhory;;

the ehairman and Phelps, to tell me
they were ready to discharge meo.”

“In that all?”” said Margarot. I
'above the shuation—in fortune, |
mean~and very graciously released
you.

“O, did they though! They are a
couple of slow old tubs, who can't get
beyond the jog trot of their forefath.
ers, Those sort of folks, you know
Margaret, who would rather jolt in
the wagon than risk the railway.—
They gave wo a loeture on prudence,

fither, und urged mo to sond the
mines to the right.about, and stop
with them."

“Indeed !

“They would raise my salary, thoy
said, if I would have done with Tre-
beddon, And if note"

“What ?"

“There was the alternative of leav.
ing thom at once. By Monday next
I must do one or the other. They
neod not ransack their braing as to
which it will be."”

“So soon!"

recollection, which I delare I had for-
gotten, that no one employed in the
company must put u finger into any
other ple. T wouldn't L‘awa minded
nwplring on a quarter of a year long-
er, till the warm weather hus come in
and the thing is more afloat. But |
don't care about it. It in as well ns it
is, Boin a fow days, Margaret, 1
shall be my own master: a gontleman
at large."”

“Adam,' said Mrs, Graingor, tho't.
fully, “do you consider it will be pru-
dent to throw up your situation be-
fore you receive returns from theoth.-
ort”

“I eanuot rotain it, as T have con.
nectod mysolf with the mines. Did
you not understand me?"

“You are sure of these roturns from
the mines?"

“The returns are as sure s if I had
thom in my bhand, And speedy, too,
Margaret.”

- lﬂl.{ll Mrs. Grainger looked thought-
ul,

“Well, yon understand business
matters botter than I do. But I wish
you could retain your post until the
other was assured.”

“I bave explained why I eannot.—
And you would not recommend meto
resign my share in the mines, I con-
clude,” he retorted, in a storner man-
nor than ho commonly used to his
wife; “to abandon my hopes and my
money, and all the gforiuus prospects
that have dawned upon us; you wo'd
not wish that?’

“No, certainly not.”

“As I thought. Then I must ad-
opt the onl{ alternative, and resign
my post: Don’t look so gloomy, Mar-

rot."

“Did 1 look gloomy? |
know it. I was only thinkin

“What wore you thinking?

“Adam, let me speak ont, 1 know

your nature is so very sanguine, that

did not

as keon n one a8 ever 1 had from my |

wSome old rule they recalled to my |

i troat?"’

“Wo must geot it in, Litt 0.’
“I know we must, But I don't see

how it's to bo done, unlessmoney can | out-ide enjoying their Buturduy-even- |

be found. There's not five hundred
dollars among us, for available purpo-

“Adam,”’ said Mrs. Grainger to him 1 sos.'

“You have seen Groon?'
“No. T mean to call upon him
when I go back to the city. He can

Your fhther | have saved me the trouble of resign. | Do you know the tradespeople are|do nothing.

with you,' said Mr. Grain-
o must stir heaven and earth

“1l
ger. g:

“What tradespeople? he fiorcely |about this, It would be desperation

L asked,
“None are so attentive as they for.

merly were; so anxious to send for
orders.
| trou blesome,
| “Anungrateful dog!™ exclaimod Mr.
| Grainger. “‘Seven years and more
\have wo boon good customers to him,
{and paid him weekly ! What does he
i moan?"’

“Adam, don't be cross; that won't
mend matters any: wo must put our.
selves in thelr situation before wooan
blame thom, It is six months—eight
nearly—asince they have received any
| money, and they know you are no
longer in the insurance oftice. I won.
der they huve given us crodit so long
us this, And thero is somothing elso
| being asked for, Though really, Ad-
am, I cannot bear to speak of these

things, you take me upso very sharp-
iy."

" “Not you, Margaret," ho said, in a
| softer tone; “hut these stupid poeople
Ivex me with their fears,  What is it
| that is being asked for?"

“Tho rent,” sho said, in a very low
tone.

{ “Thorent! What! old Barker?,
“Ho called hero when you were
gono to the eity rn-uwrtln 7. He said
| he was sorry Lo be pressing,
| feurod you had got into & mess you
would not readily get out of, and of
courso he must look to his own inter.
est. He spoke civilly."

“Civilly you eall it?" foamed Mr.
Graioger. ' What did ho say—that ]
had got into a mess?"’

“Mess or mesh: I did not rightly
hoar, and did not ask him. 1 don't
think he will wait much longer, Ad
am, Three quarters are owing him
| DOW,
| “The insolent old wretch! Afraid
of three quarters of a year's rent—
fromme! Thoe thief must have taken
leave of his senses!”

“Adam, I do not think you see all
things quite in their right light.
wo were as we used to be, peoplewo'd
not mind waiting years for their mo.
ney; wait, and never ask for it. The
fuct of your being out of un:ll)luymont
just now, of your not being in a way
of making money, that alarms them,

longer,"”

If--"

“T won't talk with yon an¥
impatiently interrupted Mr. Graingor;
‘“‘you are as sonseless as they are.—
hfotin any way of making money,
when the mining operations are go-
ing on, and thousands must be on
their way to us! I am astonished ut
you, Margaret.”

He flung out of the room as ho
!npoko, encountering one of the sorv.
 anta outside,

“Mr. Little has called, sir," said
sho. ‘‘He ia below in the drawing-
room.”

“Little ! O, that's right; the very
man I wanted to see. you have
roturned?’? ho sald, sbaking bands
with his guost. :

“Came up last night,”

If

But the butcher is growing | tle

but l"".

for it to fuil now.’
“And a debtor's jail and the Bank.

raptey Court after it, spluttered Lit-

Adam Grainger's faco flushed hot,
and he passod Tin handkerchief over
it. 1t grew hotter and hotter.
“Bettor sot on und hang ourselves
than stand that,' added Little, as they
went out.
(CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.)

UPr A COURT.

[We give place to the folllowin
touching story, from Chambers' Journa
bocause it so strongly appeals to the
affectionate and sympatheticemotions of
our nature, People who have chillren,
and those who are poor, or who have s
spirit of pity for thore who are so, will
read the story of ‘‘Little Willie" with
decp inwerest. For other parsons it is
not here inserted. As we pass the labor-
ing poor, lethus not count him mean and
immoral because he is nottidy and well-
dressed. Perchance he is compelled to
live “Up & Court” which weslth has
built to rent, and which seta the price
on the poor man's Iabor, as well as pre-
scribes what shall be his habitation, ssd
the rent he shall pay for it.)

Two ot three ran ago, [ established
mysoll in one of the large manafaotur-
ing towns of Lancashire, with the inten-
tion of there. commencing my onrcer as
an artist. 1 was youug wnd littde known,
and though 1 had studied assiduously,
and felt very confident®in my own capa-
bilities for the so-ealled higher walks of
nrt, yet, as the publio at that time show-
ed no purtioular admirution of my pro-
ductons, I found it eonvenien to aban-
don for & tme my ambitious dresma,
and apply mysell to potrait-painting, in
order Lo procure d.ily bread. 1 woon
oblained & tolerable amount of miscelln:
neous potronage, und the ounstant suo-
cossion of sivers of every grade made
my ocoupation an awusing one.

I was about to cease from my Iabore
one saturday afiernoon, when alow
knock at the door atiracted my atlention.
“C me inl'' ] cried; and the door open-
ing, » man entered, whose soiled mole-
skin dress, sprinkled with sotton flakes,
bespoke him a factory “‘hand.”

“Beg pardon for disturbin’ yo'," waid
my visitor; “'but Aw coom o see ifyon'd
do a bit of a job for me?"

“What sort of & job?"’

“Why, it's a liule lad o' mine as is
ill, and we thinken as we could like to
have his porirsit taken wi' them colored
chalks, if yo'd be so good s to do it
You'd ha' to coom to our house, 'osuse
ho's bedfast, but we'd be iuih willin’ to

y smmmat more than th' usual oh
or th' extra trouble as yo'd hev."

“0, I'll do it with pleasure," said I.
wBut when do you wish me to come™

“Why, pow, if yo' con,” ssid mynew
patron; “for yo' seen we han but one
place, an’ it's not allus it for & gentle-
man to go into; but of » Baturday after-
noo it's up s’ quite tidy; an’
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“Ay, &
We stop'h sooner of & Ssturday, an’ se
ity o" coomim"."”
the matter with your

“Why, aw'm fear'd he's in & son-
sumption. He geet his back hurt when
he wur a litle un, an’ he's never look-
ed up sin,” Poorthing! he's worn sway
tll he's nowt but skin an’ bone. and has
a terrible eru
picecs.  Butbe's allus lively, though he
onn not stir off lis livtle bed: an’ he's as
woerry as & cricket when he sees me coom-
an' whonm st neet; ' if he xpies

pocket. He likes rendin,' an aw bu
nim & book when aw'ven spare shillin',
But here's Grimes' Court. We mun
turn up here, if yo' 0"

Turning out of the dingy street we
had been (raversing,, we entered
sbuy little court, contsining much

irt and many children; where the heat
from thee y-prcked houses, combin-
ing with the natural warmta of the alr,

roduced an stmosphere like that of &
l:-hr’s oven. The contributions of the
inhabitants, in the sbape of roiten vege~
tables, nshen, and dirty water. formed a
confused snd odorvus heap in the center
of the court, and among these ancinnt
relios & wretched w opic-looking
hen was digging with the seal of an

Antiquary.,
“Mhy is this rubish suffered to be
here?’ said; “the soent from it must be
both ofensive and injurious. Are there
no recepiacles for thewe matters? no
sewers to receive this ill.hz water?”

“There’s a sewer, but it'so shoked up,
an' when we teem'n ony watiher down;
it breyks through into that cellar at th*
corner, an' then th' owd men as lives in
it ’nnblu.' eauseo itruns on to hisshelf,
on' mars his bit o' meyt, Bo we're like
| to teem it down th' middle o' the eourt,
|an’ Jut it go where it ‘wlll. As for th'
ashes, an’ ’tato-pillin's, an' sich like,
weo'n nowhere elso t0 put ‘em, for we can
not burn ‘em.”

“Have you no yard behind your
house?"

*No; th' cottages as they build'n now
(are mostly set back to back, to save
room an’ bricks. There's but two places
in 'em, one above, an’ one below; o
‘we'ro like to put th' vietualsan’ 1b' cosls
|nmi-r th' sairs. They think us poor

folk need no bresthin'-reom."

It seomed to have been clesning-day
at all the houses; the women, in ¢lean
caps and aprons, were sotting the tea-
(things, while their husbagds, most of
'them  pale-faced operatives, lounged

ing's leisure.
A pleasant-looking, neat!

woman  met us at the door

dressod

with a smile and a courtesy invited me
toenter, The room though small, sad
erowded with furniture, was extremely
cloan, and as nu:i! arrunged e the
heterogenous natare of its sontents would
permit. An old clook, with a dim, ab:
sent-looking fuce, tieked merrily in one
|eorner, and on the chest of drawers
opposit the door were » number of
books, a stage's horn, and s stuffod owl,
| which aquinted with one of hwe glass
| eyes, and stood on his Jegs with the air
(of a bird who was more than hulf-seas
over,

“la that Mr, Worthington, father?"
| aid n small, weak voice.

MADIATNA
; (a8 g
son O
e mm

, a8 well'y shikes him w )

a new book stickin' out o' my jacket, |

the house |
'before which my couduotor halted, and |
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Iy ot the portrat l the light whieh
i lw ‘

Nin Grime's Court iwo h?ntk .
than uul:u else, compelled me to
CeRee. ising 10 rottrn on the fol-
lowing Saturday to compleie the work, [
d , afier receiving » kiw from
Willie, who held me by we collar, while
he enjoined me 10 be panciual, and 1o
mind and bring the fluwers,

Suur:l;{ afternoon wrrived in due
course, and having furnished mysell wih
a4 uel A% luryge as & besom, | betook
mysoll early o Grime s Court. Willie
:l“ ;::ll.l: luJ ?t st the windaw, snd

“ # DADOS Tor oy st
uyploul prise. thg i mt:;
task, he busied himeelf in eximinihg,
arran , and rearra g his treasure,
di ng new beautien every momment
und peeping inte the fower-ewpsas if
they worw litcdle fairy , Blled with
unteld wonders, as they doubtless were
to him. Tbe porteait was just finished
when John cume home, ho anu his
wife vied with each other in expressing
admiration of my performance.

“Aw'm sure yo'rd nother paid por
haoll puid wi' what yo' ohrg-’n."nu
he, us he placed the payment in my
hand; “"but aw'll ury 1o come ouo’ yer
debt some time, if nw live."’

th“:l:;ll m b'th.;nh to yo," wir," waid

v or, ' pleavure &k yo'n kin
o th' ohild. Nothin" plesses mlmc
flowers, an’ he soldym gots ony."

“Willio's full o' presents to-day,” said
(Joln: *'see thes, Ind!" and bhe drew lorth
s new book, and placed it in the ebiki's
ouustretched hande. :
| "Look, lovk, Mr. Wo 1" ovled

wihcxoite-

Willie, his littlo faoelf
vare; *'a Journcy Round

n;eul. ;‘nd
the World, and full of pictures—aonly
| Touk!"
| “Ay, aw thought (hat would please
lllm,“" said his . fified rnt;or. ?Kow
'thou oan ramble round th' world biut
stirring off thy bed. But stop » bit,
Mr. Worthington," ke wided, a8 1 was
preparing  to depart, *'aw've sommat to
| fotch down stairs before yo' go'n; sliyo
(down a minute;" and John vunished v
'the stairs, whenoe he ly ml'us
;ulg: & soall pnuhlin k]hud. Un-
olding the , he ayed o long,
!mmos box, osg:ad ond{*of,urio:al‘-
‘marked wood. On the lid, sn owl's

 head, evidently copled from the squin-

“Ay, this is him, Willie," said my |ting individosl on the drawers, was

companion, going toward the window,
| beside which 1 now peroeived a small
| bed, and init a little deformed boy. He

| wan rc:n»d with & pillow, and held
| out hi': n heod witf & smile as 1 ap-
| proachod. The pale face, the transparent

onrved with considerable akill. s that
pour work, John 1" exclaimed I, in vome
surprise.

“Ay, said John, with a grin. “Aw
sco'd wa yo' earried yor pencils an' tother

skin, the large bright, eagar eyes and
| wrched Ji ‘:nhc little

or, s she phrased it, “‘snoddin’ him wp
& bit," so taking a seat boside him, I wr-
ranged my paper and pencils, while the

woman brushed his hair and smooth-
od the collar of his night-dress.

“There, aw think he'll do now, John—
will ‘ot he?” anid she, sddressing her
husband, who hbad walched her opera-
tions with great interest,

“Thou"s made him look gradely weel,"
answered John; “an’ so now, Mr. Wor.
thington, w'll lesve Willie sn’ yo' to
b«i houso, while my wife an’ me goes
to th murket."”

The worthy cotiple departed; and 1
commenced my skotch, freling ruther
doubtful whether 1 could reproduce vn

aper the litde, wan, hali-infantine,
:s‘f-npd face that looked up st we
with & strange, quiet smile.

“\re you not weary sometimes, Willie
wi'h lying here constantly®™™ 1 inguired.

“Bometimes,” he anawered, “‘but not
often; there's always somethin’ to look
at, you see; eithor th' childer outsid, or
th' old hen, or th' donkey-man as sells
blackin'.  Ones,” con lnusd” Willie,

owing confidential, “‘there wan A real
Fn-hu' Judy eame into th' court; rn’
th' mwn as was with it snw me through
th' wisdow, an' asked mother il I was
bedridden; an' when she told him 1 was
he brought Punch an' Judy close Lo th’
window, an’ let me watch em’ ever such
a while; an' he said be'd come again
some Ume."

“Have you some plants there, Willle?"
il 1, puinting totwo biack jugs, flled
with soil, in which somesmull brown
stumpe were visible,

“Yes; theg're rose-trees as mother
sot for me. Fhe says they're dead; but
there may be a little bit of ‘em alive
somewhere, an' so I water 'em overy
day still.  An' see father's made me &
'lrdull in *u:lncht hu."‘:“od be,

ex Dg A 18, 0Over-
MJ s piece Mhzn!l.u which
mustard-seed had been strewn, The
secd, wing forth vigorously, had
the surface of the plate with

o0
brahb eu vegetation. “Iv'ntitnles?”’
- uc.':mnr up with eyes.
pot my eyes close to it,
betweun she stalks, an'

an 'look through

things lupped up in » plece o' paper, an’
aw thouyght & box would be a desl hao-

tent, told | dier; s0 sw've made this at nests, when
uttoo plainly the nature of his deoase, |aw'd done my work, an'aw's feel vory
His mother was stiil busy with his toilet, | proud if yo'll ascept on't,"

“That T will," said L; “snd thank you

heartily. Rat how ia this, Jubn? why,

ou are quite ao srtist!  'Wlere did yuu
n 10 carve so well?"

“Aw twok itup o mysel' when aw
wur & lad. an’ uw onrve bim o things
now un’ then for the meighbor's ehilder;
%0 aw geot th' desigacr ut our mill w0
draw me that owl's yead fro’ this on 1h'
drawers, an’ then aw ocuiit out. Willie
can draw a bit: ww |l warrant he ll vopy
most o' them flowers as yo'n brought
him, wlore they wither'n wilt tou mot,
Willie ?"

The boy Jay silll, with hia face turned
toward the window, and did not norwer,

“Willie! Willie!—whysurely ho hus'nt
full'n aslvep alrendy.’’ said his mother,
appronching the He hud—into the
lung. deap slevp from which there is ne
earthly awsking, With the nook clasp-
ed 1o his breast, the drovplag Sowers
inlling from his  hands, the child had
died without & sigh or a » le.

I wood lonyg beside the bed listoning
silontly to the mother's wail aud the
father's smuthered sobs, feeling it vain
and uneloss 10 offer words af comfort u!l
their wild had speut nuelf,

“Hush, Martha, woman! ' said John
ot Jast, laying his hand on hix wife's
shoulder, and trying 10 command his
shaking volee; hush! dunot k' on se,
It's & comfort, after 8.’ 10 sov him die
wi' smiles on his fuce, than if be'd
i'yain. He went when be wor st ih’'
ha an' we'll hope he's happier
sulll now,"”

“John.” said the mother, looking up,
“let's not stir th' book an' th' flowers;
it would be a sin 1o wk' ‘em fro” him;
lolT'on b.‘.blﬂ.m lll-." .

wo , 1 helped to onrry

little Wiﬂh’:: & quiet church-yard, some

distance from the town where we laid

bim in a sunny comuner, with the book

and the withered flowers apon his breast.
o —— A —— =

89~ "Misther, are you the gentle.
man as is tbonnu?‘,a:.hd aﬂ‘t.-q-
or Jof one of the officers of & New
York packet.

“No,' says the man addresed,

I am the gintlemen

t' on ] can almost fancy it's a great fores\, | mate !




